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Roeck Me to Sleep,

Backwind, toen buckwand, oh Time lu your
fght, .

Mateo woe o chilid nguin, Just for to-uight
Maother, cume boek Ceom the echioloss sliors,
Take e 0 to yoe livaret os off yora—
Kiss Preosn wiy forehoasl e Currows of enre,
Ntnooth o G stbyvier thronds out of my hivir—
| Over gy st bers your loving watels Keepe—
Rovk me w0 sleop, mother=mok e te slegp !

Bk wirsl, low buek s urid, ol tido of the yoars,
1wt s wearey of tolls sl of tenrs—

Tobl withont recompouse=—tonea sl in yain-
ko e el give s toony ehildlowd wguin
Tliwwe grown wesney of dost and decay,
Weary of flinging my soul's wealth away-—
Wiy of soming tor others to reap ;

| Rk e v sliwp, miother—rock we to sleop!

Thredd ol tly
Muthir, of
Ay no#
I tensiipapn
Yot witli sty

the untroo, :

WE revsenos agniu
s long wil so despi—
Rovk me to sdeep, mothor—rock me to sleop,

Tnxs thit are flown,
ove over hivs showo—
vt endures,

il prationt like yonra.

wh elunvi hwiy piin

ol il worli-weury brain ;
it oler iy henvy lids croop—
Roek me to slosp, her—vopk me to slosg,

Over wy heavt inth
Nolove Hken mot
Nooother wo

Come let your hrows b, just lighted with
guldd,

Fill on your slionlders ngain o of old—

Lot it Gall over my forchend to-night,

Slhupding my fodut exes away from the light-—

For with its sy odged sliglows ones inore,

Hap'ly will throng the sweet visious of yore,

Lavedingly . mofthy, its bright DETows swooji—

Itowk e to slowgy, mother—vock we to sleep,

Mother, dear wother ! the years have beew
|

sl to your lnlliby song—

wel wnto oy sonl it shall seem

s yeaes Dinve beeo bt o deean
Clipspr to yonr avms oo loving abirace,

With yoour lizhe lash s jost sweeping my faee,
Nevor hereafter to wiuke o1 to woep—

Rock we te sloep, wotlier—rovk we to sleep.

i —————

The following, which sufficiently
explains itselfy is from a Chicago
correspondent :

While several gentlemen were sit-
ting in the bar room of one of our
hotels a few diys ngo, one of them,
Dedng a Chicago man, was, of conrse,
bonsting of the saperiority of Chi-
cago over any ocher spot in the
world.  inally, he claimed that it
wis the healthiest eity in the world
(notwithstanding the large delega-
tion of her citizens who are annual-
fv obliged to visit the Arkansas Hot
Springs), and said that the “death

DIA- l

vate” was smaller than that of any
other eity. At this peint an indi-
vidual, evidently from the country,
and evidently mueh intoxicated al-
80, joined in the conversation, thus
Iv: “Wewell, dudont you know er-
reason wo’ folks don’v die’n Ch(hie)-
cago ?” The Chicago mian said he
supposedd It was because of the sal-
ubity off the aiv.  “N-no" respond-
wil the inebrinted party shaking his
bead, with a very wise look ¢ "er rea
son mo’ follks don't die'n Clicago is
hell isso Jull n-ro room for ‘em !V
There was a panse in the conversa-
tiony, amd somehow 1 thought just
then of the old proverb, “In vino
veritas”
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FEYIN SHOP, AOVES, TIN WARE, IRON
Wire, Wooden Ware,&e, All kinds of

July wi ttly doue.
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C.\]!I{[J\HE TRIMMER, AND MANUFAC-
tover of all Kuods of Harnesses,  Repair
ing done in the best winoner.  Muain St wp-

posite Hotel, Wost Pollee,
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K. M, IIARVEY,
TIORNEY &
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“ADOPTED.”

“It's very strange,” muttered
Blanche Penroy, slowly weaving to-
gather the wréath of scarlet autumnn
leaves with which she was decovat-
ing her broad-brimmed straw hat,

She made o beautiful picture, sit-
ting there all alone in the mellow
glow and eolor of the October womnls,
the erimson shawl drooping trom her
shioulders, and the sunshine light-
ing up her bright suburen curls with
glittering threads ot goll, while up-
on the fullen tree-trunk that formed
her imprompta seat, lay a tiny
bunch of grasses and autumnal flow-
ers, She was transparently fuair,
with purple tungles of veins in each
waxen temple, and a faint pink
on her checks, while er eyes, lurge
aud brown, seemed to look at you

an infant,

“Yen, it is very strange,” went on
Miss Penroy, musing within herself.
“I kuow so little about him—I have
ouly known him teu days—yet when
he spoke about leaving Elm Point
last night, it seemed as if all the
sunshive were going out of the
world for me. O, Blanche ! naugh-
ty, naughty little Blanche!” she
added, leaning torward, and apos-
trovhizing the fair face mirrored in
the glen stream at her feet, “lIs it
possible that you've allowed your-
self to fall in love with that tall,
black-eyed young Southernor ¥ Ten
days ago I bad never seen him—
and now 1"

The roses mounted up into her
clieek as she wondered within her-
self’ whether Mr, Evering cared for
her,

“I wish I koew!”
aloud.

fKuew what!” demanded a ealm
voice, and Mr. Gilbert Evering took
up the buneh of grasses on the log,
and cooly seated himself beside
her,—a sfraight, handsome man,
with brilliant dark glowing through
his olive skin.

Blanche demurely looked up at
him—she was not to be taken by
storm thus ‘easily.

“Whether it would rain to-mor-
raw, for our pic-nie I want to wear
my white Indian muslin "

40,—the pic-nic; 1 had forgot-
ten that, whken 1 spoke of leaving
to-morrow. Of course, thongh, my
presence or absence will make no
great difference,”

Blanche was silent. Somehow
that scarlet and brown-spotted na-
ple leaf required a great deal of ad-
Jjustment in the ribbon of her hat,

“Blanche—shall I go or stay

“Just as you please, Mr. Evering,
of course.”

#No; just as somebody else
pleases. Yes or No! Aund I fore-
warn you, the yes means a great
deal.”

“How much dons it mean 1" ques-
tioved Blaunche, halt archly, half
timorously.

“Everything!"

“Then you may stay !”

“My Blanche—my little daisy "
he whispered bLending his stately
head over the slender hand that lay
on the autumn leaves, And Blanche
felt that in the golden stillness of
that October dell she had tarned a
new page in the book of her life !

She was very, very happy, and all
that day she seemed to be walking
through the bright mysteries of a
dream. But with the morning came
other feelings, alas! that shadow
should always follow sunshine in
this world of ours,

“I'm not disposed to be unreason-
able, Blanche,” said Gilbert, in a
whisper, as he arranged her white
lace shawl for her, amid the werry
tumult of the pic-nic grounds, *“but
I do think you've waltzed quite of-
ten enough with that counfounded
puppy, Birmingham !"

s Jealous alveady, Gilbert 1" taunt-
ed the girl, lushed and rosy with
the triumphs of her beauty, and the
irresistible iustincts of coquetry,
She colored crimson.

“Of conrse, you'll do as yon please,
Blauche; ouly I warn you,it’s a
choice between Walter Binningham
and me, You dance with him again
at your own risk I"

At the same instant young Birm-
ingham came up.

“May I have the pleasure of this
Polka with you, Miss Penroy 1"

Aud Blanche, defiant, aud wilful,
and a little piqued, answered :

she uttered

COUNSELOR AT LAW
I

“Yes I”

with the grave, teuder expression of

And glided away with her plump
hand on Walter Birminghuw's
shoulder. Gilbert bad no business
to be 80 unreasonable!

His grave, stern face rather star-
tled hier as she came again to vhe rus-
tie sent of twisted boughs, when the
string-bund music was silent, and
My, Birmingham had gone to bring’
lier a glass of iced lemonade,

Siilbert ! why do youn look so
cross 17

“Because I have reason. I am
sorry you pay solittle attention to
my wishes, Miss Penroy 1"

She drew hevscIf ap haughtily.

“You are beginnivng to dictate ear-
Iy sir!”

“Have I not the right 1"

“Nothing of the sort, Mr. Ever-
ing,”

“Be it so, Blanche,” he said, in a
voice that betrayed how deep the
arrow rankled in his bosom. I give
up the right now and henceforward.”

Blanche was startled. She would
have said more, but Walter Birm.
ingham was advancing towards her,
and when next she had leisure to
look round, Gilbert was gone from
her side,

“What have I done{” she thonght
in dismay. “I'll see him this even-
ing and coax him into good humor
once more. He surely can’t be vexed
at me for an idle word like that.”

Al, little Blanche, it is not the
well-considered sentence that does
all the haumn in this world—it is the
idle word !

“Such a charming day as we have
had, Mrs, Traine,” said Blanche,
ns she came up the steps of the
hotel pinzza, as smilling and radiant
as if the worm, remorse, wias not
gnawing at her heart,

“That, of course,” anid the bloom-
ing matron, who was reading in an
easy chair under the shadow of the
vines. “But what seut Mr, Iver-
ing away in such a hurry "

“Sent him away

#Yes—Dby the evening train. He
come home, packed his things, and
drove away as if there was not a
moment to lose, I am very sorry;
wa shall miss him so muoch,”

Blanche went slowly up-stairs
und sat down by her window, look-
ing out at the purple glow of the
evening landscape as if it were a
tent ureless blank., 8o he wasreally
gone away ; and by her own folly
she had lost the priceless treasure
of Gilbert Evering's love.

“And I cannol even write to him,
for T do not know his address,” she
thought, with elasped hands and
tearless eyes. “*\Well, it is my own
fault, and I must abide the conse-
quences as best 1 may.”

So Blanche Penroy went home
from the gay summer lounging
place a sadder and a wiser woman ;
and the November mists drooping
over the brick-and-mortar wilder-
uess of her New York home, had
never seemed balf so dreary to her
as they seemed now !

»I suppose I shall be an old maid,"
thought Blanche, walking up and
down the fire-lit darkness of her
twilight drawing.-rooms, with her
dimpled lLands clasped bebind her
waist. “I never care for any one
now as I eared for—for Gilbert ; and
I dare say 1 shall keep a cat, and
grow foud of green tea, and seandal,
and sewing circles! Ah, well-a-day !
life eannot last forever!”

A dreary comfort that for a girl of
nineteen snmmers,

She rang the Lell with an impa-
tient clerk,

“Are there any letters, Sander-
son 1”

“Oue, ma’an ; it came by the eve-
ning post about five minutes ago.

“Light the gas, then, and give it
to me."”

Blanche sat down by the fire and
opened the letter suppressing a yawn.

“Black-edged—and black-sealed !
So poor Mrs, Marchmout is goue at
last I

It was from the executors of Miss
Penroy’s  distant cousin, formally
and bYriefly announcing her death,
which had taken place in one of the
West India Islands some mouths
siuce ; butof which the “melancholy
news,” as the letter ran, had ounly
just been received. It was not en.
tirely unexpected, as Mrs. March-
wont had for some years been slow-
ly fading out of the world, a vietim
to hereditary consumption.

“Leaving one child, a son,” slow-
ly repeated Blanche, leaning her
cheek on her hand, and looking down

into the fiery guiver of the white-
hot coals,  *“loor little fellow ! he
must feel nearly as desolate and
alone as L do! Ounly I have one ad-
vantinge—I have at least o sufei.
eney of this world's goods ; aud this
orphaned childl must be thrown pen-
niless wnd wlone on lis own resour-
ces, for if 1 remember avight, Mrs,
Marchmont forfeited all the wealth
of her fivst maringe by her second
alllanee with the poverty-stricken
lawyer whose death plunged her in-
to such bitter mourning, That was
# genoine love-mateh, yet how much
grief and trouble it brought with it
leaving one child—a son " Why
should I not adopt the stray waif,
and make it the business of my life
to cherish aud comfort him ¥ Lhave
no object in existence; here isone
that Providence itself seems to
point out to me,”

Onee more she rangthe bell, with
fresh color glowing in her checks
and a new light in her eyes,

“Bring in my writing-desk imme.

diately, Sanderson, and get ready |.

to take a letter to the post for me as
soon as possible,”

The old servant obeyed, wonder-
ing at his mistress unwonted ener-
gy, and yet well pleased to see some
of her old animation returning.

H8he do look more like herselr to-
night, do Miss Blanche, than she
hus for along time,” he snid to the
housekeeper, a8 he came down stairs
after oboying her summons, ‘I only
wish Miss Blanche would take a
faney to some nice, proper-behaved
young man; it don’t seem no how
right that she should live all by her-
self'in this big house, so forlorn like.”

The housekeeper nodded sagaci-
ously to all Mr. SBanderson's propo-
gitions. She fully agreed with him,
“0Only Miss Blanche was too willful
ever to hear a word of advice.”

It was a very simple and uncon-
scions letter that Blanche Penroy
wrote to herfar-away cousin’s ex-
ecutors from the fullness of her
Lieart. '

“] ghnll never marry now", she wrote, “and
it scems to beeome my plainly indicated doty
toundortake the care of Chis orphan child of
Mps, Marvclupont’s,  With your gpproval
thetetare, 1 prapose toadopt hii, dod endeay
or, a8 far asinmy power to supply the place
of his lost wother,  You may ad first oo
me rather young to nudertoke so graye aml
serions a vesponsibility, bat T was nineteen
lust mwonth, and [am very, very much obler i
thought nnd fecling than my yesrs, OF conese
ot my death, tho ehitd will inharit the proper
ty which wius lofe me by my dedogsod puronts.”

“1 hope my cousin’s executors are
like the nice, white-headed old Law-
yers one reads abont in novels,” said
Blanche to herself as she folded the
little perfumed sheet of pink paper,
“and not eross old fudges, talking
of ‘expediency’ and ‘appropriate
ness;' for I do so much want some-
body to love and eare tor ; and some-
how I've a sort of premonition that
this little fellow will be nice and
rosy and lovable, T think I'll teach
him to call me ‘anuty.”

Just a week subsequently, a prim,
legal note was received from Messrs.
Alins & Corpus, the deceased lady’s
exceutors, stating that “they saw
no valid objection to Miss Penroy’s
very landable projects, and that, in
accordunce thereto, the child of the
late Mr, Marchmont would arrive at
Miss Penroy’s residence on the fol-
lowing Saturday night.”

“Satorday night—and this is Fri-
day,” ejaculated Blanche, with new
brightness dancing in her hazel eyes,
¢0 how glad I shall be | Sanderson,
tell Mwes. Brown to have the blue
room fitted up immediately for Mas-*
ter Marchmonnt, and yon had bet-
ter go yonrself to the depot with the
carriage, at five to-morrow after-
noon, to meet him.”

“Yes, ma'am,” said Banderson,
stolidly. The apparition of a great
unruly boy tramping with muddy
boot on the wvelvet carpets and
haunting the house with ball and
marbles, and lung-spliting halloos
did uot possess the charm to Sau-
derson’s eves that it scemed to for
his mistress.  And even patient
Mrs. Brown remurked with aspecies
of exasperation, that she didu't see
what put this freak into Miss
Blanche's head !”

Satarday was a day of hail and
tempest, and softly-falling snow,
aud five o'clock the drawing-rooms
were lighted and the erimson silk
curtains closely drawn, to exclude
the stormy darkness without. Six
times within the last fifteen minutes
had Blanche Penroy looked at her
wateh, as she stood by the fire wait-
ing to hear the returning carriage

wheels,  Sho wus dressed in a rich
China-blue silk dress, with pearipin
and ear-drops, and a little point
Ince at her thront and wrists, and
the color in her cheeks and the
golden glimmer in her bright hair
made her, unconsciounsly, very fuir
to look upon.

40, Ihope—1 hope ho will like
me,” thought Blunche, with that in-
stinetive yearning that comes to
every woman's heart, asthe door
opened.

sHere's the young gentleman,
Miss,” said SBanderson, with a hali-
suppressed sound between a laugh
and a snort.

But instead of a ehild of soven or
cight years old, a tall apparition
stalzed in, something over six feet
high, with a black mounstache, ani
merry hazel eyes brimming over
with mirth. Foran iustant Blanche
stared at him as if she could searce-
ly eredit the evidence of her own
SENSeR,

“Gilbert!”
“Exactly. You wanted to adopt
me, and here T am.”

“No, but Gilbert—"

“*Yes, but Blanche I”

“You arve not Mrs, Marchmont's
son,”

“L am—by bher first marriage.--
And although 1 am by no means
the penuiless infant you seemed to
suppose, as all my father’s wealth
comes to me, I am quite willing to
be adopted—particularly as you are
not married to Walter Birmingham.”

Blanehe struggled between tears
and laughter, uncertain which could
best express her feelings, but Gil-
bert Bvering drew Ler tenderly to-
ward him,

“If you adopt me, dearest it must
be for life,  Nay, do not hesitite—
our happiness has already been too
much at the merey of trifles. Tou
will not retract your ofter 1"

“Well—after all,” said Blanche,
demurely, “all T wanted was some:
body to love and eave for, and—"

“And 1 shall do very well in that
capacity;eh 1

And Sanderson, who had been
listening diligently at the door,
crept down stairs to inform Mrs,
Brown that “they were going to
have a new master !”

Tae CURSE OF ScoTLAND. A
fow evenings before the battle of
Culloden, there were gathered in
the apartments of the Protender, at
Inverness, a few of his friends, for
the purpose of playing at cards, In
the course of the evening, the nine
of diamonds belonging te the pack
with which they were playing was
lost, Oun the night after the battle,
which resulted so disastrously for
the rebel army, the Duke of Cum-
berland entered Inverness, and, as
was his invariable custom, took up
his quarters in the apartinents which
had so recently been occupied by
Prince Charles Edward. On the
fnllowing morning, a scout brought
in word that a small portion of the
rebel army had taken shelter in a
deep gorge among the mountains,
The Duke at once direeted an offi-
cor to tuke a number of men, sur-
round the party, and put every man
to death who was found in arms,
The officer, reluctant to execute this
inhuman order, and perhaps fearful
of after consequences, declined to
tuke the command without a writ-
tenorder. The Duke looked aronnd
the room for a piece of paper on
which to write the order, when some
one picked up the lost card, and
presented it to the Duke, who wrote
Lis order on the back of it, and
handed it to the officer. The sol-
diers departed on their errand of
butehery, and so well did they ex-
ecute the Duke's commands, that
not one of the devoted band of
Highlanders escaped death, Hence
it is that the nine of diamonds is
called the curse ot Scotland,

Tar Bchenectady Star is respon-
sible for the statement that a June
bug, buzzing around ina dark Wat-
ertown parlor, flew against a young
lady’s fuce with such force as to be-
come hopelessly entangled in her
beau’s moustache.

ALL bachelors are not entirely
lost to the refinement of skntiment,
for the following toast was lately
given by one of them ata public
dinner : The ladies, sweet-briers in
the_garden of life.

A WoRD IN SEASON, A writer
ina recent number ot Zemple Bar,
bewailing the changoes that are tak.
ing place in the Habits of the Welsh
peasantry, lets fall o suggestion or
two which haply muy be considered
worthy of the attention of Awmeri.

can women,
Afteér saying that many time-hon-

ored Welsh customs ave fast disap-
pearing with the language, and that
every one who loves Wales must
be sorry to see the picturesque, en-
daring, health-preserving costume
of the peasantry replaced by the
unbecoming, flimsy,unsuitable dress
ol the present day, he adds: “It
was comfortalile to see the women,
on market-days, withstanding the
weather by means of wool and bea-
ver.  Their montain sheep tavght
them how best to resist their moun-
tain climate;  Dodtor Joues, of Tre-
favonal, was wont to say that they
owed their old age to their flannel,
ind that it they overpassed the con-
sumprive period of lite, they lived
forever, The Yorever” was the com-

mon age ol cighty, nincty, or evon

a hundred. It is worthy of note
that external  preservation  from
damp prolongs life, and that even
in the heat of summer work, the
flannel garment is said to Lo the
safest.  Bat now the yonng women
rush into the open arms of the de-
mon of decline, who devoars them
nnresisted, Fashion conguers youth
and beauty in all ranks. As the
weak-lunged belle of a metropolitan
season  can not be indueed to pelin:
quish the low dresses, balls, and
theatres that snmmon Death to her,
g0 the mountain belle casts her
wholesome warm costumes for the
cottous and muslins that aiso invite
lim. Whereas wise and kindly Na.
ture ever produces the right eloth-
ing for hor climates—wool and fur
for the north, silk and cotton for the
south, But she is travestied by
her children, or, more properly per-
haps, her children travesty them-
selves,”

———— e

SBurrmian” sends the following
good story to the Doston Jowrnal
from New York :»

“#One of our railroads runs by the
County Duildings. Prisoners, pau-
pers and the diseased nre trausport-
ed ofton on the street cavs to save
expense, This practise ereates great
indignation.  So far all protests
have been in vain, The other day
the condector was colleeting fares
from a crowded lond. A foreign
person, poorly dressed and with an
eruptive face, handed np his money:.
In answer to the question, “Do you
go through " which means do you
go beyond the city line? he said:
“I have got de small pox dof¥”
“Have you got the small pox 1 said
the astonished conductor, “Yes,
I have gob de small pox do The
passengers came to their feet; wo-
men sereamed, and the excitement
was intense.  *Come, get ont of
this ear; you can't ride here,” said
the oflicial. The antortunate made
for the front platform. He was
hustled out of the ear, and nearly
twitched hLeadlong into the street.
He recovered himself and started
for the frout of the car, The driver
took (he car-hook and threatened to
brain him if he got on, The poor
fellow - kept up with the horses,
shouting : “I'll go, give me my small
pox, give me my pox, give me my
pox,” pointing to a small two-foot
square chest standing on end behind
the driver. The mystery was ex-
pluined,  The lhonest German
wanted to pay for his small box as
well as his own fare.  The condue-
tor apologized, and a seat was offer-
ed to the man. But he had had
enough of that company. He re-
fused all invitations to ride, shoul-
dered his “small pox” and tradged
on foot to the Alms House,”

Dox't WastE Ir.
quantly happens in a family that
quantities of cooked meats remain
on hamd. Such should bepul.l.t;tl.
Cut the meat from the bone, chop
fine, and season high with salt, pep-
per, eloves and cinnamon., Moist-
en with vinegar, wive, brandy, ei-
der, and sance, or melted butter, ae-
conding to the kind of meat, or to
suit your own taste. Then pack it-
tight into a stone jar, and cover
over the top with abont a quarfer
of au inch of melted butter. It will
keep months, and always afford a
ready and excellent dish for the
breakfast or tea table,
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